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Market place at Tactic, Guatemala. Mission car with
loud-speakers can be seen in front of the Nazarene mis
sion. left center. (See circle.)

The ordained ministers of the Church of the Nazarene,
Portuguese East Africa.

Bible Training School, Tuxtla Gtz., Mexico. Southeast
Mexican District.

Our Nazarene group in Manila, Philippine Islands.
Brother Sevidal is on the left.

Japanese District Assembly, May, 1955
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'T’he work of the Church of the Nazarene on
the “peninsular projection of the continent of
Asia-’ centers in three areas: Seoul, Pyung Taek,
and Pusan.
It was a pleasure on May 14 to greet Rev. and
Mrs. Donald Owens, Rev. Park Ki Soo, district sec
retary-treasurer, and the preachers and students,
who extended a most cordial welcome. Into five
brief days were packed many thrilling experiences
which left an impression of great need, splendid
progress, and outstanding
opportunity. Our schedule
was as follows:
Saturday. May 14—
Bible school service
—Seoul
Sunday, May 15—Wor
ship, official welcome,
and
evangelism—
Seoul—
Monday, May 16—
Workers’ Conference
—Seoul
Tuesday, May 17—
Ground-breaking—
■—Seoul
Wednesday, May 18—Services—Pyung Paek
and An Jung
Rev. Robert Chung has done a most com
mendable work. The war has left its scars, not
only on the countryside, but on every phase of
Korean life. In these few years since the war,
Brother Chung has pulled together the loose ends
which remained and greatly strengthened the
work. Because of ill health Brother Chung is in
the States, where he plans to retire.
The secretary-treasurer gave a summary of
the work in the opening session of the Workers’
Conference. He stated that, when Dr. Nease
visited Korea in 1948 there were 19 preachers
and 1.200 members. Today there are approxi
mately 800 members, who are served by 11 pas
tors.

Approval has been given for the convening of
a business session this summer, which will be
their first since the war, and their third annual
gathering since the church has sponsored the work
During our limited time in Korea it was pos
sible to visit ten of the twelve churches. Traveling
south of the capital city some sixty-five miles
into an area where our church furnishes the only
Christian message, it was inspiring to minister to
the people in Pyung Taek and in An Jung, where
four congregations met
for a rally. Many of the
people who packed the
church had walked seven
miles to attend the service.
I shall not soon forget
their singing. Two songs,
which are apparently their
favorites, impressed me
greatly. One is entitled
“Redeemed,” and the other
“Weeping Will Not Save
You.” I had observed that
the entire congregation
remained for the altar
services in the meetings.
The people like to “stay for the weeping.’ This
is the reason they have been taught the song
“Weeping Will Not Save You.” Salvation de
mands true repentance and faith in Korea, just
as it does elsewhere.
Korea’s big day has come. Though the war has
been devastating, she is enjoying her freedom.
Complete independence from any outside pres
sure is definitely her goal.
We dare to believe that it is a great day for the
Korean Church of the Nazarene. With the or
ganization of a Mission District Assembly, the
election of their own district leaders, and the
training of preachers in the recently purchased
Bible school in Seoul, there is sufficient guarantee
for a bright future.
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Rev. and Mrs. Kenneth Singleton are booked
to sail to England on the “Durban Castle” in
August.

Miss Kathryen Dixon is planning to return on
furlough in October.
Miss Dorothy Davis expects to furlough in
November, for six months only.

T’wo weeks ago the Copelins and Pearl and I
* took two Igorot students from our Bible school
and went about sixty miles'north for a visit, and
to hold services on Saturday night and Sunday.
We went to the valley from which these boys
came. It is pronounced Low-Iio Valley. It is a
beautiful place with about eight thousand in
habitants. The people raise rice, corn, and vege
tables. This is the valley to which the Japanese
retreated in their last stand against the United
States Army in World War II. It is where General
Yamashito surrendered at the close of the war.
Paul Bayan, one of the Igorot boys who went
with us, was shot and crippled in this same valley
during the last bitter fighting. His father is a
leader of the community, but he is not a Christian.
Under the eaves of his house were many skulls
of sacrificed hogs, and near them the sharppointed sticks with which the hogs had been
killed. These are hung under the eaves to keep
the evil spirits away.
We took our bedding and food with us. and
stayed in the schoolhouse—a new building con
structed with war damage funds. The school
house has a front porch, and we held one service
there, and the others in the front yard. The at
tendance was good. No other mission is working
in this valley. Our two students want to build a
little chapel and go there on week ends for ser
vices, so we allowed them fifty pesos from the
mission building funds and they have gone there
to get materials together for the chapel. Pearl
and I are going back to conduct a revival when
the chapel is completed.

Tomorrow we are going down to the lowlands
to visit two of our churches. Then on Monday we
will start to Iloilo, which is about three hundred
miles south of Manila. We will stop overnight
at Clark Field to visit with friends, and then catch
a boat in Manila on Tuesday night. We should
arrive in Iloilo Thursday morning. We will stay
there for services over Sunday, and then go over
on Negros Island, and maybe on to Samar, where
there are a pastor and congregation that we want
to visit.—Joseph Pitts, Philippine Islands.

Miss Abigail Hewson, who is now on furlough,
plans to return to the field around August 18.
Miss Hazel Pass is trying for a booking for
early fall to furlough to England.

FRONT COVER

Sheep west of Vail Pass on U.S. 6, Colorado

Rev. and Mrs. Spurgeon Hendrix, mission
aries to Argentina, are taking a pastorate at La
Grande, Oregon, because of Mrs. Hendrix’
health. The doctor has advised a longer stay in
this country than the customary year’s furlough.
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“MUST” in missions. There is a
divine urgency that we cannot escape. We
are not dealing with material things, but with the
souls of men. We can easily place a value on a
farm, on a business block in the city, and even on
a railway system. We cannot do this with souls.
The soul with which so many people play fast
and loose, and to which they give so little atten
tion. is worth more than all the farms, all the
business blocks, and all the railway systems in
the world. When it comes to eternal and ever
lasting values, souls head the list.
here is a

T

Discard or neglect the salvation of souls and
the whole framework of missions falls apart. The
salvation of men is the number one reason for
the existence of the church. Men are dying with
out God. Souls by the millions are being lost.
Time is running out. The night is far spent. The
day is at hand. The fields are white unto harvest.
We must go with the gospel. “Go” is the major
note of the Great Commission. It must be done,
and done now.

Jesus said, “I must be about my Father’s busi
ness.” Paul said, “I must see Rome.” Livingstone
said. “I must open Africa to the gospel.” Schmelzenbach said, “I must carry the gospel to the
black people.” May Tidwell McKay said, “I must
return to India,” and Esther Carson Winans said,
“I must reach the Aguaruna Indians for Christ.”
With all of these there was something that
must be done. There was no alternative. There
was a divine urgency that drove them toward the
one all-consuming purpose of their lives.

That “must” is the spirit of missions. That is
what gripped the Early Church as the disciples
set out to evangelize the world. They said, “It
August. 1955
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must be done and it must be done now!” They
made no apologies. They offered no excuses. They
laughed at opposition. They hurdled all obstacles.
They challenged the culture and the education of
the Greeks and defied the military might of the
Caesars. They sailed the seas and crossed the
lands of the known world with the gospel. Their
slogan was, “It must be done.”
The divine urgency still exists. It was in the
Great Commission. It is still there. We not only
have an unchanging Christ, but we have an un
changing gospel. God is just as anxious that His
plan for evangelizing the world be carried out
NOW as He was in the first century following
Pentecost.
We must crusade for souls in other lands as
well as at home. The world is one field with God.
This “must” embraces all mankind. It isn’t a task
that can be undertaken or left undone. It is not
optional with us. We must crusade. It is God’s
plan. “Go ye into all the world, and preach the
gospel to every creature.” Our gospel is univer
sal. It is good for all men. It is just as good for
the black man as it is for the white man. What
it will do for one it will do for the other. It
is ours to spread far and near. It is the only reason
for our existence as a church. To save ourselves
we must save others.
It is our responsibility and it cannot be shifted
to someone else. Other denominations will not
do our work. They cannot do it. They have more
to do now than they will ever get done. If some
of earth’s millions ever hear of Jesus Christ, it
will be because of our reaching them before it
is too late. We can do it now. It is our oppor
tunity. We must do it. Much is at stake.
God is counting on the Church of the Nazarene.
3
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By Dorothy Ahleman
lights of the Alberdi N.F.M.S.
meetings last year was the ingathering of
the Alabaster offering.
About thirty adults gathered for the special
occasion in a Thursday evening missionary ser
vice. God’s presence was very manifest from the
beginning.
Tears of joy flowed, and God’s blessing fell
as each person came to the front of the room in
turn, and poured his Alabaster offering into the
brass bowl before the pulpit, and then testified
to how God had helped him gather in the offer
ing that he had just poured from his Alabaster
Box.
Among those who gave was a recently con
verted family who had recently come to Argen
tina from Spain. They had been here only a short
time when they found our Alberdi church and
had been saved, just three months ago, under the
preaching of Brother Johnston. With tears of joy
streaming down his cheeks, this new Spanish
convert presented his Alabaster offering and
thanked God because he had found Christ in
Argentina. His wife did not speak very much,
but wept, and told fhe congregation her testi
mony was the same as her husband’s.
It was my happy privilege to work with two of
our Argentinean Christians in counting the Ala
baster offering. For two hours we piled up coins
of all values from five cents, ten cents, twentycents. to fifty cents. Bills of one, five, ten, and
even fifty pesos were added to the stacks of coins.
The peso is the Argentinean dollar bill.
When the final check was made, and all had
been counted and recounted carefully, we found
to our great joy that our humble group of laymen
and friends had given 760 pesos.
You can imagine the wonderful time of rejoic
ing our people had when we announced the total
in the Sunday evening service, the following Sun
day.
Thank God for the Alabaster Boxes and their
missionary stimulus of giving to others.
r\NE OF THE HIGH
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1. What new discovery was made in March,
1955?
2. Where are Bible school students building a
chapel in which they can hold week-end ser
vices?
3. Describe the service in which converts from
Spain took part.
4.
Who thought Satan was in his cornfield?
5.
Who are Elizabeth and Happy?
6.
What is the meaning of Salani kwatsi?
7.
What did alcohol do in an Indian home?
8.
What gives power to missionary efforts?
9. How can we say thank you to our retired
missionaries?
10. What’s new about Other Sheep subscrip
tions?

PRAY for the Knoxes, our appointed mission

aries to New Guinea. They will be leav
ing for the field in a few weeks. As they
open up this new work, far from other
people who speak their language, they
will be in constant need of our earnest
prayers. Bear them to the throne of God
daily.
PRAY for our Bible school students. Some are
just beginning a new term. Some are
soon to graduate and go out into the work.
All need to become deeply rooted in God’s
Word, the standards of holiness, and the
purposes and standards of the Church of
the Nazarene. Your prayers can help
bring this to pass.
for Rev. and Mrs. Maurice Hall and Miss
PRAY
Juanita Pate, who are leaving this month
for Africa. They will be battling with a
new language. adjusting to a strange
country, and working long hours at mis
sionary duties. They will be depending
upon your prayers.

for your prayer partners on the mission
PRAY field.
(Note the ivsicle back cover.) You

can be a co-worker, side by side with your
missionary, if you are faithful in prayer.
As you share his labors, you can also
share his harvest of souls.
The Other Sheep
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A bout an hour out of Cochabamba, beside the
** trail that leads to town, is Leopoldo Diaz’
home. Many as they pass by cast jeering remarks
in his direction, because they know he is an evangelico. His neighbor used to be worse than most,
in making fun.
One night, just before going to bed, the neigh
bor told his son to come with him to see that
their corn was all right. It was almost harvesttime and he wanted to be sure that no one was
stealing his nearly ripened crop. Supposing that
the son would follow, he told him to go down
one side of the patch and he would go down the
other.

The next day the word spread quickly that
the devils had taken Leopoldo’s neighbor. Realiz
ing now that the man had not been making fun,
Leopoldo immediately went to the man’s home.
All that day the neighbor had been fighting off
big snakes that only he could see; and even as
Leopoldo entered the house, the man cried out in
terror at the sight of one of his snakes fleeing
over the rafters.
When he saw Leopoldo, he was overjoyed. He
hugged his Christian neighbor and begged him
to help him.

Out into the blackness of the night he picked
his way carefully. Listening intently for unfa
miliar footsteps among his stalks of corn. Near
the end of the field he paused, listened, and then
called to his son. A voice answered, but it was
Hot that of his son—it was his wife's.

It can't be she, he thought. She is sick in bed.
He called again, and again his wife’s voice sound
ed back in answer. The third time he called, tense
with fear, and for the third time his wife’s voice
answered.
Terrified, he turned and ran blindly toward
home. He flung open the door, plunged through,
and slammed it shut. Gasping for breath, he
faced about to see his wife and son both staring
at him. His son had not followed him out be
cause it was too cold, and his wife was still in
bed just as he had left her.
Now he was more frantic than ever. It must
have been Satan himself who was after me, he
thought in fright. Where could he get help? Im
mediately he remembered his Christian neighbor.
Through the pitch darkness he ran to his neigh
bor's home and pounded wildly on the door.
“Friend Leopoldo, Friend Leopoldo! Do you have
some holy water or some medicine to free me
from these devils?” he cried in anguish. But the
Diaz family did not answer. They thought he
was just drunk and making fun.
In despair the neighbor pulled out his long
jungle knife and headed back home. The others
followed the sound of his knife beating against
the rocks, and they knew that he believed the
devils would flee upon hearing the sound of steel
against stone.
August, 1955

At Signe. Pastor Zambrano, from Cochabamba. On the
left is Leopoldo Diaz, ami on the right is Diaz’ neighbor.

Leopoldo was a bit frightened himself by now.
“You've got to get converted right now, or you’ll
die,” he said. “The devil himself is after you.”
“All right, all right,” cried the frightened neigh
bor, excitedly. “Convert me if you can.”
“Let's get down and pray,” answered Leopoldo,
dropping to his knees.
At first the muscles in his throat didn’t even
want to move. Then his faith in the living God
took hold and the sound of his voice started wing
ing its way heavenward. God’s response came
soon. He sent a legion of angels to break the
bonds of the force that bound Leopoldo's neigh
bor. Soon the neighbor, his wife, and his son
were rejoicing in their new-found salvation.
Joy filled the room of that little Andean home,
and has so overflowed from the heart of this one
who was once bound by Satan’s forces that now
he looks for opportunities to testify of the won
derful work that God did in his life.
5
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Pastors and wires
at the first Work
ers' Conference in
British Guiana.

Come dreams come true! That’s what I kept saying to myself during the sessions of our first
Pastors' and Workers’ Conference held in the
Queenstown Church, Georgetown, January 12
through 14. I remembered when we had no fulltime workers or pastors. I remembered the cry
of our hearts, then, for workers. I remembered
the first graduate returning from Nazarene Train
ing College in Trinidad, just two years ago. I
remembered the coming of consecrated pastors
who felt led of the Lord to cast their lot with
us at about that same time. I remembered their
questions and requests for help, and I remem
bered my “paper plan” of eighteen months for
a Workers’ Conference.
Yes, I remembered, and thanked God, for now
our family of workers had grown until nine of
our ten pastors, eight volunteer workers, and
four missionaries were assembled in this con
ference. Our dream had come true. God had an
swered our prayers.
Accommodations had been prepared, camp
meeting style, for this occasion. The men slept
on cots in the lower auditorium of the church.
Sensing our need of a real spiritual refresh
ing, the theme of “Prayer” had been assigned to
us for the opening message. Using the words,
“But we will give ourselves continually to
prayer,” Acts 6:4. the Lord helped us as we
spoke to our pastors from our hearts. There was
a ready response to a call for a season of prayer
around the altar, and missionaries, pastors, and
workers together poured out their hearts to God
in intercession for a revival in our midst.
An opportunity for testimony followed, and
several of our workers confessed to feelings and
attitudes that they had had that God had brought
to their attention that morning. Some asked for
giveness, and all expressed renewed determina
tion to follow the Lord more closely. Oh, what a
time of drawing close to one another, and as a
united group, to God!
6
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Some of our pastors brought splendid papers
in the afternoon sessions on such vital subjects
as: "The Pastor and Tithing,” "The Pastor and
Visitation,” and “The Pastor and Personal Soul
Winning.” Others brought morning devotional
messages that drew our hearts into God’s pres
ence. One pastor, from a very difficult location,
brought an inspiring message on “Faith” that
lifted us all to higher heights.
Rev. H. A. Ratcliff, our fine new co-missionary, conducted two-hour study sessions in the
afternoons on "Essential Christian Beliefs” from
the Christian Service Training Course. There
were fourteen who received credit at the con
clusion of the conference for this study, but we
are sure that the practical help received far out
weighs any credit given.
In an effort to acquaint our pastors with the
various departments of the church more fully,
with a view to developing these organizations
locally, Mrs. Ratcliff presented the work of the
N.Y.P.S.: Mrs. Ault, the N.F.M.S. and the Junior
Society; and Brother Ratcliff, the Sunday school.
There were discussion periods each day. so that
questions could be dealt with on the spot. On
Friday, I endeavored to tie all of these phases
together under the topic “The Pastor and His
Church.”
Public services were held each night with
Brother Ratcliff, Mrs. Ault, and I taking the
preaching assignments. Sandwiched between the
afternoon sessions and the evening services were
special features: on Wednesday, a lively praise
meeting: on Thursday, slides of the West Indies
and all the points of our work here in British
Guiana. On Friday, as a fitting climax to such
a gathering. Brother Ratcliff and I served Com
munion to all of the pastors and workers present.
As our workers prepared for their return to
their fields of service, all of them expressed their
appreciation and thanks for such a gathering.
They asked if we would be able to have a con
ference of this kind every year, and we were
happy to tell them that that was our plan. Two
oi our workers have moved into new areas since
this conference, and the reports from them are
encouraging. Already two Junior Societies have
been organized, one new church has been or
ganized. Sunday-school attendance is rising, and
there is a real “Crusade for Souls” on in British
Guiana in the Church of the Nazarene.
The Other Sheep
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passed by the hospital at
all the way to our small
she replied that there was
Manjacase.

in our eyes, but thankfulness in
our hearts for his safe arrival on the other
side, we report to you the passing of Evangelist
Esaya Machava on February 9, 1955.

asked why she had
Manjacase, to come
dispensary for help,
no health for them at

When the Lord led us to Cahimite, Gaza. Portu
guese East Africa, thirty-six years ago, we were
so happy to be in Gaza that we were confident
we would be able to do a good job there. Before
long we saw clearly that it was an impossible
task without a reliable native helper. It was just
at this time that Esaya Machava returned to his
home near the mission.

The Lord blessed the simple medicines we
used, and her terrible sores began to heal. Be
fore very long Estela, the eldest of the two daugh
ters. responded to the gospel, and from that day
lived a beautiful Christian life. With great joy.
several months later, she became Mrs. Esaya
Machava, and their home was a beautiful Chris
tian example among their people.

He had been wonderfully saved from a life
of drinking and sin while working in the gold
mines of the East Rand. Shortly after his return,
he trusted the Lord to sanctify him. and after
much prayer we felt led to ask him to help in
the work. What a help he was! Each evening we
visited a nearby village.

But one day sorrow came. I was told Estela
needed me, and after many dark hours, twin boys
were born. One was dead. To my horror the
women immediately dug a hole in the bedroom
floor and placed the dead baby in it covering it
over. I tried to protest for health and sanitary
reasons, but could make no impression upon
them. “No." they said, “you are a newcomer.
You do not know our customs. If we bury the
baby anywhere else, the other baby will quickly
die and follow it to the grave."

ith tears

W

One night, it was Esaya Machava's home vil
lage that we were in. and in that service Esaya’s
own aged father came to the front, crawling on
his hands and knees, and knelt in prayer. He
could not pray lor himself, for he knew no prayer
phrases to say; but God saved him and he never
wavered or faltered until God took him home to
heaven. After his conversion, he brought, a huge
basketful of demon-worshiping paraphernalia to
be burned. But before we could set a match to
it, he told us to wait, for there was more. In a
few moments he came back with another basket,
equally large, filled with tobacco leaves. Excite
ment and dismay filled the hearts of the heathen
who had gathered to witness the burning. “You
don't want to burn that tobacco, foolish one.”
they cried. “Take it to the store and buy yourself
a coat and trousers. Whoever heard of a man
going to church dressed in monkey skins?”
With quiet dignity the seventy-year-old man,
a new Christian of only a few months, answered:
“What God has condemned in me, I will not sell
to rum another. God will provide me a coat and
trousers, if necessary. It is the heart God sees,
not the skins which cover a man."
Just about this time, a woman with two daugh
ters came to the mission seeking refuge. When
August. 1955

Rather than create further trouble, I said no
more, and let them go ahead.

The next evening one of our evangelists came
to see us. He asked us if we had come to Gaza
to confirm the heathen in their heathen practices.
We were surprised and asked him what he meant.
When he left us an hour or two later, we were
sadder and wiser missionaries than we had been
before.
After much prayer we went to Esaya's home
and asked him and Estela if they would be will
ing for us to open the grave in the bedroom
floor and bury the little one outside the house.
It was a difficult decision for them, but they
agreed. When the task was done, our hearts were
light, and we rejoiced in the willingness of this
couple to walk in the light of God.
We were stunned to learn the next morning
that the second baby had died during the night.
We visited Estela, then, and often after that:
and as we prayed and wept together in her little
(Continued on next page)
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To increase interest in family religion, and to
provide material for our anniversary celebration,
I offered to give a group picture to the six largest
families who attended our camp meeting la.o
year.
These are the families who won.
1. Top winners. The Herrera Family of Tactic. Joel
Buenafe Herrera is our district secretary and district
evangelist.

2. The Cant family. Campur—second largest.
3. Isidoro Lopez G. and family, Coban—third largest
family present. Isidoro was for many years our chief
printer for our Guatemala Spanish Nazarene 'iiiersecure.

Evangelist Asaya Machava
(Continued from page 7)

home, never once did we ever feel that they
blamed or criticized us.
We were very happy when, some years later,
God gave them another son.
Then Esaya heard of a very needy district
where the light of the gospel had never reached,
and after talking it over with Estela, they offered
to move from the mission at Chaimite and go to
those people. Only God knows the many hard
ships they endured in that place. The people were
8

difficult to reach, and their lives were dark with
sin.
When the time came for the birth of Estela’s
child, the women who had promised to help fled
away. It was Esaya who washed and tended the
newly born son. It was Esaya, too, who closed
Estela’s eyes for the last time, who dug the grave
with his own hands, and wrapping her in a strong
reed mat, lowered her body into the grave, too
heartsore to do more than pray in his heart to
God.
After the funeral some of the people returned
to help, and took charge of the child.
For several years Esaya labored alone, working
The Other Sheep
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4. The Cue family of Chameleo—fourth largest family.

5. The three De La Cruz brothers, Manuel, Juan, and
Pablo, with their family members. Converted from
drunkenness and sin, for more than thirty years the two
older brothers have been a constant testimony to Christs
power to save. They built a chapel on Manuel’s land,
soon after he was saved a few years ago. Now there is
a Nazarene church at Chimole, where Manuel lives.

6. The Moya family from Tactic—sixth largest family
present.

faithfully as an evangelist, cooking the food, draw pound work. He was a great blessing to us and
ing the water for the home, trying to be father the people, and we enjoyed blessed fellowship
together.
and mother both for his little son.
The time ww when Esaya must return to
Then the dear Lord gave him Elizabeta as his
wife. Being an evang- dst with a very small salary, Gaza according to government rules for natives
he had wondered L w ' e would ever earn suffi of that country who go outside to work. After
cient money to “buy ... wife,” in the proper fashion. some months n Gaza, he complained of pain one
Then he met a man who had a sister for whom day, and w! ?n it did not ease, the men of the
he wanted a good 1 i band, and the marriage church carried him to Chibuto Government Hos
pital. They ent him on to the hospital in Vila de
was arranged.
Some time later, b aya began to feel the need Joao Belo, and there he passed away.
“Salani kwatsi Esaya hi ta vonana nimisho.”
of a refresher course in the Bible school at Reho“Sleep well, Esaya; we shall meet in the morn
both. When he had finished that, the Lord gave
him to us again as our evangelist in the com ing.’’
August, 1955
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ruc^uay oLJistfict
onuention
The fifteenth annual Argentina-Uruguay Dis
trict N.Y.P.S. Convention met on March 16, 1955,
under the large district tent on our Terrero prop
erty in Buenos Aires. The convention sessions
were under the supervision of our capable Dis
trict N.Y.P.S. president, Rev. Vicente Bustos.
The first thing which captured our attention as
we entered the big tent on the morning of the
district convention was the interesting display
of seventeen lovely black and gold banners which
were suspended from a large wire and formed
he decoration in front of the platform. These
seventeen black banners represented the seven
teen local N.Y.P. Societies on the district. Pasted
on the black fell were gold letters which spelled
the N.Y.P.S. theme for the new year: SALGAMOS A COSECHAR, or in English. “Let us go
forth to reap." Below each theme on each ban
ner were two golden stems of ripened wheat.
These banners made their spiritual impact upon
the minds of our young people that God needs
reapers to go forth and reap the golden harvest
of souls.
Mr. Antonio Correa, of Castelar, gave the morn
ing message on “Let us go forth to reap, treasur
ing the labors of our predecessors/’ Rev. Ale
jandro Medina brought the afternoon sermon on
“Let us go forth to reap, realizing its eternal
values. ’ Miss Dorothy Ableman gave the final
message of the day in the public service at night.
She spoke to a great crowd of young people on
the theme, “Let us go forth to reap, having an
adequate vision of the present possibilities.” She
urged the young people to pray that God c dd
send laborers into all of the provinces ami na
tional territories in Argentina. In a very na ng
prayer at the close, thirty fine young people, ach
representing one of the provinces and territories,
came forward to ask God that reapers be called
and sent to evangelize the entire republic of Ar
gentina.

The young people at the convention were great
ly interested in the opening of the new work in
Cordoba. It was decided to conduct our- first Dis
trict Youth Camp in Cordoba, immedi
fol
lowing the evangelistic campaign there to or
ganize a new work.
Our hearts were thrilled as we listened to the
report of the Uruguayan pastors as tb< \ told of
the success of their first Youth Camp m Monte
video this past summer.
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Our 17 societies and 386 members rejoice in
the way God is helping us. Each person left the
convention with a deeper desire to serve God
better and to do more for Him.—Dorothy Ahleman.

JIUJ 2biJ A
By Betty Louise Miller
North American Indian District

Miss Myers and I had gone to the Indian hos
pital just two months before to bring this little
Indian baby and his mother home. He was a cute
baby, roly-poly and healthy looking. His mother
wras so happy because her baby was a boy, and
refused our help, saying that she wanted to care
for him all herself, since he was a boy.

Now we looked at his little form, so still and
lifeless, the skin pinched and drawn tightly over
the little bones.
Yes, he had starved to death. Why? Because of
sin and beer and liquor! His parents had spent
all their money on beer, rubbing alcohol, shaving
lotion, hair tonic, or anything else that contained
alcohol, instead of food for their baby. About all
he had had to eat was an ounce of milk in a bottle
of water, or sometimes only water, Finally he
was too weak even to cry, and then the parents
took him to the hospital, but it was too late.

The parents were to blame, you say? Partly,
yes; but isn’t some of that responsibility yours
and mine as well? What have we done to stamp
out alcoholic beverages in our nation, and among
our Indian people? What have we done to bring
them the gospel that will take this terrible crav
ing from them?
The responsibility7 is ours. What we do for our
Indian people we must do quickly. The harvest
is great, and the fields are ripe.

Away in foreign lands they wondered how
Their feeble words had power.
At home the Christians, two or three.
Had met to pray an hour.
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A fter A rather rugged and stormy trip across
** the Pacific we arrived in Calcutta, India,
December 21, 1954, where we were met by the
Andersons. They helped us make the necessary
arrangements to clear our freight and we en
trained the next day for the trip inland. It was
an interesting experience to say the least and
we were thoroughly introduced to the dust and
dirt that is typical of travel in India. This is the
winter or cool season but it seemed rather warm
to us. coming from the land of Canada. Twentysix hours later, we arrived at Akola and met a
delegation that had driven up from Basim to
welcome us. It was good to see and meet our
missionaries and enjoy their fellowship. The
seventy-mile trip to Chikhli will be a never-to-beforgotten experience, I am sure, for progress was
slow, with the ever-present bullock carts, and
the billowing dust constantly ahead of us.

The first day in Basim was spent in preparation
for Christmas. Even though we were far from
the homeland, we were glad to be in India and
we had a wonderful Christmas breakfast with
the Andersons and Geraldine Chappell; then over
to Buldana for dinner with the McKays and Mrs.
Tracy—it was a privilege to have her here this
festive season. We had a lovely dinner (wild
peacock instead of turkey), which we thoroughly
enjoyed. The next three days were spent getting
acquainted and attending the Indian javin or
feasts at different places. The first was at the
home of the headmaster of the school here in
Chikhli; the second was the one for the local
church, and the last, the one for the Chikhli
missionary bungalow. It was a real experience
to sit on the floor and eat curry and rice with our
fingers. I’m afraid we’ll all need a little practice
on how to sit as gracefully as the Indian people
do. They are very friendly and all were glad to
see the new missionaries in India. It was a real
privilege to be invited to the Bhujbal home, where
we spent a lovely evening and enjoyed the hos
pitality of this fine Indian family.
The Andersons took us with them as they
visited several homes in three of their outsta
tions. Here we saw village life untouched by the
gospel, and many times our hearts were moved
as we saw the ignorance, superstition, and hea
thenism of so many of the people.

It was wonderful to see the difference in the
homes where they had come to know Christ.
Most of the villages are awray from the main
August. 1955

highways, over “roads” (I wonder if this is the
right word) that only a jeep could travel, and
even then it was difficult.
The revival still goes on in India but the need
is still great. Pray for our Indian people and for
us, that God may help us as we study the lan
guage, so that we can better serve the church in
this part of the field. These have been a busy ten
days but God is good and very real to us.—
William Pease.

XIy husband and I wrere scheduled to be in
Buldana at a certain time, and Mr. Borde
had suggested that it might be well to start a
revival in the church there:
Unexpected circumstances intervened at the
last moment and we were not able to be there at
the appointed time. Rev. Samuel Bhujbal was
there for several nights. He was asked to preach.
There have been several very hard problems
for him to face in Buldana. One night as he was
preaching on the love of God, there sat a man in
the congregation who had just a year ago beaten
Mr. Bhujbal rather seriously. It had caused Mr.
Bhujbal to fear for his life, for the fellow had
threatened to kill him, and he feared for his
family as well.
As he looked down into the audience and saw
his enemy sitting there, he said he prayed. “God,
help me NOW!” And all at once God filled his
heart to overflowing with love for the man. He
left the pulpit and. still preaching, went straight to
his enemy, threw both arms around him. and
began to tell him how God loved him, and that
he, Samuel, loved him too.

The man was angry, and squirmed and wriggled
to get out of Samuel’s embrace. But Mr. Bhujbal
began to pray for him and to draw him gently
toward the altar. By the time they reached the
altar the man was weeping loudly and clinging to
Mr. Bhujbal. They prayed. Others too went
forward to pray. Of course, the man was saved.
Mr. Bhujbal. testifying, said: “I used to be
afraid of my problems. I preferred to run away
from them, but God showed me that I must em
brace them and then He would see me through.
I am not afraid any more.”
We have known and loved Brother Bhujbal as
a Christian gentleman for many years, but he is
so tender, so gentle, so humble now, that he is
like a new person. Surely this is what we need
throughout our entire church, the world around!
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Dale- 1 was born in Fort Wayne, Indiana, June 17,
1926. From earliest childhood I read God's Word, but
not until interested Christian neighbors took me to the
Church of the Nazarene did I hear the story of full salva
tion. A year or so later I was saved during a special
Sunday-school service. The way wasn't easy, for I had
to take my stand for Christ alone, both at school and at
home: but He was a constant Companion. In the spring
of 1944 I consecrated my life to the Lord and He fully
sanctified. Later in the same meeting. God called me
to tell the gospel story to others. The armed services in
terrupted my plans to enroll in Olivet, but in the fall
of 1946 I was free and started my preparations for God's
service. Shortly thereafter. God made His call specifically
to the mission field and I gladly accepted His challenge.
In 1950 I received my Th.B degree and that same year
married one of my classmates. Irene Buck. We pastured
at Watseka, Illinois, for two years, before coming to
Bolivia in 1955.
*
Irene Buck Sievers I was born December 3, 1925, in
Akron. Ohio, to a happy Christian home. My father and
mother took us to church and Sunday school every Sun
day. When I was in the seventh grade, God convicted
me of sin and I yielded my heart to Him at an altar of
prayer. During high school I consecrated myself to
whatever service I could do, after hearing a returned mis
sionary from China speak.
At Olivet College, during the summer of 1949. I lingered
after one of the student prayer meetings, wanting to pray
through on the problem of my future, for Satan was
battling with me and I was confused. The Lord met me
there and made it plain to me that I was to devote my
life to serving Him on the foreign field. Dale's call was
made definite and clear shortly after my own experience,
and we were married on June 24, 1950, just after we
had graduated. While in the pastorate at Watseka, Illinois,
I taught music at the Westside Grade School. Our first
daughter, Debra Lynn, was born August 5, 1952; and our
little redhead, Kathryn Louise, was born August 28, 1953.
We studied Spanish at Mexico City for six months,
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Herbert A. Ratcliee I was born on July 25, 1923, at
Turlock. California, and grew up on a farm near Denair,
California. My earliest church experiences were con
nected with the Denair Friends church, but I was saved
after a Nazarene service when I was about ten years old.
Later I w'as sanctified and joined the Denair Church of
the Nazarene. After graduating from high school. I at
tended Pasadena College. There I felt that God was
definitely calling me to be a foreign missionary. There
too I met Alice Marie, and we were married the year
I graduated—1945. From there we went to the Nazarene
Seminary in Kansas City, where I graduated in 1948.
It was our privilege to serve two churches on the North
ern California District, the first of which we were privi
leged to see organized during our ministry there.
We came to British Guiana in October of 1954, and
count it a great privilege to serve our Christ and our
church here. My heart is grateful to the Lord for His
presence and guidance in my life, and for the strong
influences of a wonderful Christian home, boys' camps
directed by consecrated Nazarene workers, a home church
with praying, steady Christians, godly Nazarene profes
sors in college and seminary, and my loyal, loving wife.

At,ice Marie Ratcliee—I was born in Warner, Okla
homa. on September 29. 1923. When I was seven, my
parents moved to Corcoran, California. Here we first
came in touch with the Church of the Nazarene. I was
converted when I was tert, and sanctified three years
later, after which I joined the Church of the Nazarene.
at the same time as my parents joined. After high school
I entered Pasadena College, and met Herbert. We were
married June 15, 1945. The Lord has blessed our home
with three lovely daughters, Pamela Joyce. Patricia Jane,
and Susan Marie.
Since early childhood I felt a desire to serve the Lord
on a foreign mission field, and am deeply grateful for
the privilege He has given us to serve Him here in British
Guiana, South America.
and then came to Bolivia to take up our work for God
on the mission field.
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(Central ^Ylexican 2)id trict

One day I took out a group of Bible school
students to show them how to work at per
sonal evangelism. After brief instructions,
I sent out four groups of two, assigning a
street to each pair of workers. I accom
panied the ninth boy myself. Each of us took
one side of the street, and began calling at
each house in order.
While we were working in the second
block, I noticed that my partner went back
and forth in front of a house, hesitating to
knock on the door. Finally he did knock,
but immediately hurried away without say
ing a word. When we reached the end of
the block, I asked him why he had behaved
so strangely, for he was very evidently
nervous.
He replied: “Brother Rosales, in that
house there is an uglv-looking man seated,
and when I stopped in front of the house he
struck his cane on the floor with resounding
blows. That is why I didn't knock at the
door, at first. But I remembered your strict
instructions not to miss a single house, so I
went back again and knocked, and then he
pounded with his cane more vehemently
than ever. Frankly, I thought it best to
leave.”
I decided to go back to the house with
him. Sure enough, we saw through the
window the man who had frightened my
partner with his hostility.
As soon as we came into view, he began to
pound the floor with his cane.
We knocked and waited, and in a moment
a lady came out and, greeting us cordially,
asked us what we wanted.
August, 1955

When we told her we were bringing her a
very special message, she tied up an enor
mous dog which stood guard in the patio
and invited us to come in.

As soon as we met the old man, I told him
the purpose of our visit.
In a wheezing voice, for he had a bad case
of asthma, he replied: “Oh, it is a serious
matter after all, and all the time I thought
this young fellow was playing a joke on me.
When he stopped in front of the door the
first time, I struck the cane on the floor to
call my wife, but no sooner had I done it
than he hurried away. When he came the
second time I knocked louder, so my wife
would come, and he left again. I ask your
pardon for acting unfriendly when you re
turned, but I have to call my wife that way
because I am an invalid.”

Then he invited us to be seated. After we
had witnessed to him, he said that ours was
indeed a “special message,” and weeping,
added that he had a faithful Christian broth
el- now in heaven, who had counseled him
just as we were doing. He said, “You have
come in the closing days of my life, when I
am very weak and sick.”

Behind his forbidding demeanor, this man
hid a hungry heart that needed Christ. But
how the enemy of souls tried to rob us of a
precious opportunity! The sick man died a
year later, trusting in the Lord. His wife
lived for five years as a faithful Christian,
praising the Lord for the day when, in spite
of our fears, we had insisted on bringing
them the message of Christ, the Redeemer.
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GENERAL PRESIDENT’S
NOTES
Men Without Christ
Are Lost
Are the hea
then really lost?
If they do the
best they know,
will they not be
saved? Too fre
quently we hear
these questions.
Men without
Christ are lost,
hopelessly lost.
They are already
lost and are in
immediate danger of being lost
eternally. Heathen do not do the
best they know, even as you and I
did not do the best we knew before
we found the Saviour.
Every man knows he needs a
Saviour. The awareness of God. like
a little burning lamp, is hung up in
the soul of every man as he comes
into this world. Men who know not
the true God are driven by this aware
ness to seek contact with the spirit
world by spirit worship or by making
gods of wood, stone, clay, or metal.
However, their sinful natures and the
ever-diligent enemy see to it that
their feet do not tread the path of
righteousness.
The best one knows is not enough
outside the saving grace of the
Saviour. There was no way for sin
ful men to approach the holy God
until Jesus came and opened the only
door that is open or ever will be
opened.
Men are lost, doomed, and damned
eternally without God and without
the Saviour. One has said that the
world is hitting the road to hell at a
pace that makes the fastest plane look
like a tortoise.
All men may be saved through faith
in Jesus Christ. But how shall they
believe in Him of whom they have
not heard? How shall they hear of
the Saviour unless they are told?
You and I are God’s channels. We
are His witnesses. To every member
of the Christian Church is committed
the task of sending this wonderful
gospel to all the world and to every
creature.
Men without Christ are lost. All
men everywhere may be saved
through faith in Jesus Christ, the
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SEPTEMBER EMPHASIS
Relief and Retirement
Who wouldn’t give fifty cents a
year to underwrite the pensions of
Nazarene missionaries who have given
of their best to God and the church
during the earning period of their
lives, with little or no opportunity
to lay by for the time of retirement?
As the General N.F.M.S. Council
considered undertaking to provide all
the money needed for present pensions
(about $24,000.00 a year), they were
unanimous in the feeling that mem
bers of the missionary society would
respond to such a challenge. Up to
the present time the N.F.M.S. has
contributed $10,000.00 a year for this
purpose. In addition we have given
to the Department of Foreign Mis
sions $7,500.00 for medical aid for
missionaries, both active and retired.
This we have done without special
effort. If every active member of the
missionary society would voluntarily
raise his Relief and Retirement con
tribution to fifty cents, we would have
enough in this fund to underwrite all
pensions and medical aid for the
1955-56 fiscal year.
Your Relief and Retirement dues,
as in former years, are still 20 cents,
but let’s do more than our dues.
Why not take a Relief and Retire
ment offering? Give everyone in the
church an opportunity to give to this
worthy cause. WTio wouldn’t give
fifty cents to say thank you in a
tangible way to this valiant group
of retired Nazarene missionaries?
By placing the name of a departed
loved one or friend on the Memorial
Roll you also contribute $25.00 to this
much-needed fund used for pensions
and medical aid. Place at least one
name on the Memorial Roll this year.

SPANISH BROADCAST
Has your society taken your
offering for the Spanish Broad
cast? If you haven’t, it isn’t
too late. Sec the inside back
cover of the July Other Sheep
for further information and de
tails.

SEPTEMBER
September is Membership
Month. The goal set for this
quadrennium is 125.000 N.F.M.S.
members before the General
Assembly. This goal can be
reached only if each local so
ciety makes a substantial in
crease in membership this year.
Enlist every Nazarene you can.

DISTRICT CONVENTION
BRIEFS
Southwest Mexican—April 25
Victory was the keynote of the day
in the Annual Missionary Convention of
the Southwest Mexican District. Kvery
phase of the missionary work on our
district showed gains. We now have
twenty-six organized societies, eight of
which arc Standard. Over $811.00 was
raised in I’rnyer and Fasting, and
$6~>L00 in Alabaster boxes. In all of
of our churches the offering on the first
Sunday morning of every month goes
to missions. In this manner $1,080.00
was raised and wont to help start the
work in Caseta, Chihuahua, Mexico.
Sister Victoria Salcedo, our district
president, has done a wonderful piece of
work in the way she has organized the
work on our district. She truly lives
for missions, and one has to be with
h* r only a few minutes to know that
this work is her passion and prayer.
Everyone loves and appreciates her and
her work, and this was demonstrated by
the way in which she was so overwhelm
ingly re-elect rd on the nominating ballot.

Mrs. Carl Morris, Re porter

San Antonio—May 3
The Annual N.F.M.S. Convention of the
San Antonio District was held iri San
Antonio First Church May 3. Acting
[’resident Mrs. Doris Littrell presided in
a most Spirit-filled and efficient ma ne .
Mrs. Littrell was elected with a wonder
ful vote on the nominating ballot to
serve as president for the coming year.
District officers’ reports and pre^rntn?
were centered around the theme “We’ve
a Story to Toll to the Nations.”
It was a. rare privilege and delight to
have as our guest speaker Miss Marv
Scott. Again and again our hearts were
thrilled by her missionary messages. The
Son Antonio N.F.M.S. will long feel the
impact of her challenge upon our work.
It is with enthusiasm and dotermi^
nation that wo push forward into the
coming year to make the story of Christ
a living reality in all nations.
Mrs. James Parmer, Su pt. of Publicity

Alaska—May 5
Saviour. The Christian Church is
the ordained channel to give the gos
pel to every creature. If the heathen
die untold, whose is the terrible con
demnation?

'rhe Third N.F.M.S. Convention of
the Alaska District opened on May 5
with a devotional lesson brought by our
beloved Dr. Fitz. Dr. and Sister Fitz
have a special place in the hearts of all
Alaska Nazarenos.
The business of the convention moved
smoothly. Mrs. Berry was unanimously
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REQUESTS:
Africa—
Pray especially for African
nurses*

Pray for Pauline
Note: It is in the hands of our medi
cal missionaries and our African
trained medical staff, more than any
other group of workers, to combat
the great darkness of witchcraft. This
year we will have forty-nine or fifty
nurses in training. These girls will
be with us during four of the most
formative years of their lives. Pray
definitely that God will give us a
mighty revival and that each nurse
will fully yield her life to God. Twelve
new' ones will come to us next month.
Then pray for those who have gradu
ated and are holding responsible posts
as staff nurses—some right in the
heart of this great darkness where
the demon worship drums never cease
to beat day and night.
Pauline is a young African girl
who is suffering unbearable punish
ment and persecution from her father
because1 she is a Christian. Her step
mother has already been beaten and
driven away from home because of
her faith and profession.
re-elected district president for this com
ing year.
The evening service climaxed a won
derful day. Mrs. G. B. Williamson’s read
ings from the Scriptures thrilled our
hearts; then Dr. Remiss Rehfeldl. foreign
missions secretary, on his way u<> the
Orient, gave us a stirring message on
world missions. It challenged us to really
d<i more in missionary7 giving in the
earning year.
Mrs. Clark Lewis, Reporter

Idaho-Oregon—May 9-10
The Thirty-second Annual N.P.M.S.
Convention of the Idaho-Oregon District
convened May !»-10 at College Church of
the Nazareno at Nampa, Idaho. The
theme of the convention was "The Love
of Christ Constrained! Us.” The service
opened at 12:00 noun with prayer and
fasting in charge of Mrs. Alva" Turner
of Enmu-tt. Rev. I. K Younger, our
district superintendent, gave the conclud
ing prayer. Mrs. Robert Jackson, the
district N.H. M.S. president, then took the
chair and presided in her most efficient
and pleasing manner.
Mrs. Jackson’s message of the after
noon admonishing us to pray, fast, work,
and give will not soon hr forgottm.
Mrs. Jackson was unanimously re
elected for the coming year.
Mrs. William Vaughtrrs, on furlough
fr<>m Guatemala, stirred our hearts
again and again as she presented the
nerds of Guatemala in her interesting
and unique manner.
Membership on the Idaho-Oregon Dis
trict showed a gain of 7 per emt. Our
giving also increased 7 per cent over last
Mrs. Carl BaCHMAX, Reporter
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Oregon Pacific—May 16-17

THANK YOU

The Eleventh Annual Convention of
the Oregon Pacific. District was held at
the Hirst Church of the Nazareuc, Salem,
Oregon, with Mrs. Harold Priddy, district
president, presiding.
The theme of the convention, “Raise
the Brarun—Extend the Beam," was
very graphically portrayed with a tenfoot lighthouse which was built on the
platform. From the top of the lighthouse
there extended a thirty-font beam across
the width of the platform on which were
wired eighteen light bulbs at regular
intervals. As the executive officers ami
departmental secretaries gave their reports, the light bulbs came on one by
one—each extending the beam a littlu
farther, until it was completely lighted.
We were especially privileged to have
Harmon Schmelzenbach, a student at
Northwest Nazarene College and grand
son of the missionary pioneer, as our
convention speaker. His zeal for th
missionary work was contagious and
we thoroughly enjoyed his inspirational
and devotional messages.
The teen-agers of the district are tak
ing a very active part in the missionary
program. rlTiey have accepted thu re
sponsibility of a purchase of a refriger
ator for our New Guinea missionaries.
Mrs. Hari Id Priddy was again elected
b\ a largo majority to st rve as district
president.
Dr. Hardy C. Powers brought the clos
ing message to the convention on his
recent trip to New Guinea. We were
challenged to accept the responsibility
of ibis new field as he enlightened vs
with his interesting experiences while
there.

Since August is the month in which
we call attention to box work, I want
to share with you just one of the
many letters of thanks I receive from
the missionaries. One in Africa writes:
“We are personally very grateful
to every donor of these packages. The
minutest gift, such as a packet of
needles, etc., enclosed in an envelope,
means so much to us. Every parcel
and package has been a real blessing
to us and to the folks around here.
We wish we could express in words
the real deep appreciation of our
hearts. We find our vocabulary fails
us. Please convey to all those who
are with you our deep gratitude. We
pledge our loyalty to the standards
of the Church of the Nazarene, seek
ing with all our soul and strength
to rescue men and women, boys and
girls from a Christless eternity, point
ing them to the Lamb of God. which
taketh away the sin of the world.”

Mrs. John Ebv. Reporter

Arizona—May 18
The Twenty-ninth N.H. M.S. Conven
tion of the Arizona District convened at
the Hirst Church of the Nazarene in
Tucson on the morning of May lx, H55.
< >ur devoted and efficient district presi
dent, Airs. M. L. Marin, presided.
The theme of the convention. "We'll
Girdle- the Globe with Salvation," was
most effectively carried out through
programs, delegates’ badges, and pulpit
decorations. Round, copper relief maps
of the world were hung below a ’arg
copper cross at the back of the platform
They presented a challenging background
for our convention.
The. convention was especially fortu
nate in having our general president.
Mrs. Louise R. Chapman, as guest speak
er. Her messages on missionary giving
were thoroughly stimulating. The entire
group received new impetus for greater
local missionary offerings. She espe
cially emphasized the 10 per cent plan
for world evangelism.
The business sessions were marked
bv the presence of the Di vim-. Mrs.
Mann received a unanimous vote to
lead the district N.H.M.S. another year.
Mrs. Rei'ben R. Welch, Reporter

A SWAP SHOP IDEA
Our local society puts out a monthly
publication called the Swap Shop, in
which each of our nine chapters
shares its ideas with one another.
This little paper has met with great
enthusiasm. It has added spice and
variety to our presentation of the
great cause of missions.—Bethany
N.F.M.S.

ALABASTER CORNER

Florida—May 24
The Annual Convent inn nf tin- Florida
District N.KM.S. colivrlirtl rm Tuesday,
May 21, 1955, in tin- Presbyterian
Church of Winter Haven, Florida, Mis.
.Tulia B. Hby mesidine'.
The district president's splendid report
showed trains along all lines. Mrs, Idby
was re-elected district tiresident on the
nominal ins' ballot.
Goals adopted for the new year were
an X.F.M.S. in evert church. a lit T” r
cent
increase in
numibership, 2,000
Prayer anti Fasting members. 1.200
reading at least three books, 3.arm Otiikh
Shehp subscriptions, and $25.01111.00 for
missions.
Miss .Vary Scott, truest speaker for the
convention, thrilled us with her wonder
ful message. She was a great blessing
throughout the entire convention.
M YKTUJ A TV. TKIIT
o/ Publidtp

Supt.

At the Lima Zone Convention they
brought in a live lamb in the arms
of a shepherd. It was really effective.
No one will ever forget the “Other
Sheep” emphasis of that night.

The Alabaster service at Kalispell
was a source of great blessing. Mem
bers of the missionary society, Juniors,
young people, and friends—all par
ticipated in the Alabaster march of
fering.
The display pictured above helped
to point out the need of buildings
(notice African huts in foreground)
and the wonderful blessing Alabaster
funds are proving to be in providing
buildings.
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Dear Boys and Girls:
Summer vacation will soon be over and you
will all be back in school again busy with your
lessons. I hope you will not be too busy to look
for our page in the Other Sheep.
This month we have a wonderful letter from
Rosemarie Hynd. one of our fine missionaries
in the Raleigh Fitkin Memorial Hospital, Bremersdorp, Swaziland, South Africa:
“Greetings from Swaziland, South Africa. The
two little girls who are in the photograph both
live here in Bremersdorp, Swaziland, and were
both born in the Raleigh Filkin Memorial Hos
pital, which is on the mission station here.
“The little white girl’s name is Elizabeth Rose
Hynd. and she was born ten months ago. The
little brown girl’s name is Happy Dlamini, and
she was born two years ago.
“Let me tell you about Happy, as she is quite
an interesting little girl. Her mummy had had
six other children before Happy was born, and
all of them had died before they were one year
old; so her Mummy asked the doctor if Happy
could stay in the hospital for a few months until
she was a strong baby. Happy stayed in the
ward for six months, and she was just as fat and
jolly and as shiny as any baby could be. Every
body loved her and enjoyed her happy smile, and
that is why she was called ‘Happy.’ Her mummy
was proud to take her home.
“About six months later the doctor saw Happy’s
mummy standing in the hospital corridor with a
baby in her arms. He looked at the baby and
wondered who this thin, sick, dying child could
be. He was very shocked when he learned it
was Happy. She was smaller than when she left
the hospital six months before and was suffering
with severe bronchial pneumonia, which means
she had a very bad cough and cold in her chest.
For several nights it looked as if Happy might
die. but God answered our prayers and gradually
she got better. After two months’ careful feeding
and care she was once again fat and strong, and
her mummy came to fetch her and take her home.
“Within three months Happy was back in the
hospital. She had what is called malnutrition.

which is a long word for being very hungry. She
had not been fed properly and her little tummy
was blown up, and her feet and hands were very
swollen, and her skin was peeling off. Once
again the doctors wondered if she could be saved,
but they prayed and they carefully gave her medi
cine and special food. God answered prayer again
and she began to recover.
“When she was better, her mother again came
to the hospital, but this time she had a special
request. Could she come and work in the hos
pital as a maid, and could Happy continue to
live at the hospital? Dr. Hynd realized that if
Happy were sent home again she might really
die, as her mummy did not seem to know how to
look after her. He agreed to employ Happy's

mummy in the laundry of the hospital, and Happy
stayed on in a little cot in the children’s ward,
being fed by the nurses and having a check-over
by the doctor every day.
“You can see how fat and well she looks in
the picture, and we do trust that God will con
tinue to protect her and keep her well. We pray
that when she gets old enough she will give her
heart to the Lord Jesus.
“Happy and Elizabeth are playing together on
the lawn at the side of the hospital ward. They
are quite happy until Elizabeth’s black spaniel
comes near; then Happy screams and runs away,
while Elizabeth crawls over to play with him.
"With much love, and may God bless you all.
“Rosemarie Hynd"
Isn’t that an interesting letter? I hope all the
Juniors will remember to pray for Happy and her
mother.
Sincerely.
Elizabeth B. Jones

NOTE: Junior Society Missionary Lessons are in July-August-September Leader.
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NEW BUNDLE SUBSCRIPTION RATE
Churches

Jake

JNote
You May Now

Secure the OTHER SHEEP

for 40c each subscription
in bundles of

FIVE

or more

Boost your subscription total. Get a bundle
for your society—your Sunday school—
your church.

Give copies to your church visitors—Use them as gifts
when calling in unchurched homes—Let the "Other Sheep"
make vital contacts for your church.

Missionary
Picture Sets. .
Order from
NAZARENE PUBLISHING HOUSE
2923 Troost Ave., Kansas City, Missouri

Missionary societies, Sunday-school teachers.
prayer partners, folk who like to be "in the know"—
here's your chance to secure a complete set
of your Nazarene missionaries' pictures.
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/ /oteS — By Dr Hardy c Powers

From Port Moresby, New Guinea, under the date line of March 31, 1955,
I received the following report:
An Australian patrol in New Guinea has found a Papuan tribe that had
never before seen white men.
Patrol leader James W. Kent said in a report to the New Guinea Ad
ministration:
“We were embraced, hugged, and patted. Headmen from the various
villages vied with each other to express pleasure at our arrival. We were
introduced to their families, their wives, their sons, daughters-in-law, and
their children.”

Clothing Fingered
“Our skin and clothing were fingered and they were astounded to find
that when we removed our boots we had feet like them.
“When more and more newcomers arrived, we would be requested to
make an appearance for the women, who would gasp in astonishment at our
white skins and start animated discussions when they noted that one of the
two Europeans had blue eyes and the other brown.”
Kent estimated the strength of the tribe at 20,000, said it was located in
the Hindenburg Range and the Star Mountains near the source of the Fly
River in the rugged uplands. The patrol reached the tribe by pushing through
wild country, at times along narrow paths atop limestone ridges 10,000 feet high.

Some Had Pigtails
“They stood 5 feet 7 inches high and had deep chests, wide shoulders,
narrow hips, and clean-cut features.” Kent said. “They are the most hand
some natives I have ever seen.
“Some of them had pigtails heavily coated with natural red ochre which
they wore stiffly down their back.
“The women and men live in houses built on the tops of tree stumps,
with separate entrances. The men’s and women’s sections are divided by a
central wall.”
I also quote from a letter from Australian District Superintendent Rev.
A. A. E. Berg: “A few days ago there was an item in one of our Brisbane
papers stating that Captain Nesbitt [our trusty pilot] had crashed on a soft
‘airfield’ in the Sepik area of New Guinea and completely wrecked the plane.
He escaped without the slightest injury. The police state it is a miracle that
he is alive. From the press description, it appears that our ‘old goat crate’
was the victim.* I had really developed an affection for that old ‘kite’—it
took us places safely when it shouldn’t have done so.”
Plans continue to go forward to send our New Guinea missionaries,
Rev. and Mrs. Sidney Knox, to the field sometime this fall.
Please pray that God will guide and direct in all these plans.
*See Dr. Powers' book “and now NEW GUINEA," for further explanation.—Ed.

